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DITOR'S NOTE:—It Is with great regret that the
E editor of the Posthumous Memoirs of Shylock
Homes is compelled ! nce the filngl ex-~
tinction of that genial 1 detective. . Th
first inkling of the awful fa t h my @ars was
from a hissogram ov ' ! ’y T r, James
Boswell, editoy of the G zette, a me it
1 had received the manuscript of Mr, H s ladost
sdventyre Hig own copy had gone as y, he said
and his inqulries addressed to Homes had been ut-
terly ignored If you have ecelved Chaptler 10,
kindly radiate it badk to me, sin am holding the
pressex for it Boswejl, It happened tha
1, tox g on this score, and even
as My ssuges had been ignored,
so Bad mine 0 I radlated
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gantleman

as knows as much as you does within reach, me

Miss Betsy says to her, Mrs, Harris, says we, what
you needs most is a slooth, and in four hours your
dear little Fido will be back a-barkin’ in the sun-

light o'*your smile, and a-eatin’ wittles with all his

at scnt missin® grace, S

Trotwood dded her acquiescence in this
statement.

“But,” continued Mys., Gamp, “Mrs. Harvis she's

so nervously flabbergasted by Fido's continpel ab-

sence from home considerin’ the temprationg of lite
in a great city, that she ain't got the strengid "0
come herself, so ghe says to me, Ssays sho, sairy, yoa
see the slooth for me and tell him there ain’t solhin’

I den’t do for him and his'n if he’ll restore my dariin’
Fido to my arms.' And so, Mr. Homes,  that is why
I have come properly chaperoned, as you -will kindly
bserve, by my friend Miss Betsy Trotwood, a lady
irveproachable characteristics and rectitude.”
Mr. Homes laughed.
“The finding of lost dogs,
somewhat out my line.”
“How about the Hound of the Basketwheels?" de-
manded Mrs. Gamp., *“If that don’t show you to be
thae very prime minister of dog catchers, Mr, Homes,
then 1 am very mistook, and them's the very
words I used Mrs. Harris when she says, as she
did say, says she, ‘He won't waste no.time over no
dog, Sairy. ‘Mrs. Harris he's a human be-
ing, that Mr. Shylock Homes is’ says I, ‘and there
ain't no ease of downtrodden humanity that he won't
take up, even if it's only a &

madame,” said he, "is

much

to
says 1,

dog.

said Miss Trotwood,

words,”

15 the f boy of Mr, Homes’ office.
tive was obviously flattered, He
had ns uch cases in the past, as the
recort m iow beyond all question, but
the su confidence pPOWE of these two
old lad representing apparently appealed

very =trongly to his g
*I judge, Mrs, Gamp said h “from your silent
emphasis of the g" in yvour participles, that you are
able lady of end, Martin Chuz-
has told m o

n't Gamp, "He's de-

m¢

vill 1 1 case of Fido” said Mr., Homes,
complacently, “and if he it b ground up into

sausages by this time him to Mrs)
Harris,

“And if he has bheen u up into sausages?"
sobbed Miss Betsy Trotwood.

Homes smiled

"Well, Miss Trotwood,” ‘while all sau-

sages look allke to me, 1 pr
those into which Fido hs
handed over to the lady s¢

1at I will send
o you o be
srelt in timg to

use at her next bre Did Fido Have
any distinguishing 5 1o tiate him from
other dogs

Miss Trotwood darted an anxious glance at Mrs.
Gamp, who trembled slightl but immediately re-
plied

“Yes, Mr. Homes—three heads and an appetite for
each one ‘em!”

Ah! at the description,” sald Mr.
Homes, ne P’

Three ne bull, one skyve, ane dachshund—

and the man-eatin’ lion for each pair of

“He should be easy to find
ting down a mel
cuff, a habit of his ¢
the

he
“We'll st

* said Mr. Homes, jot-
of the description on his
standing, “and I cheerfully

10T

atlded,

¢5."” he

And

with that the three passed out of the office,
Sinee that time Mr. Homes has not been seen by
mortal eyes

l

Immediately upon reéeiving the information con-
tained in the above statement from Joe, the office boy,
the reporter of the Gagette called upon Mrs, Sarah
Gamp, at her residence on Thirty-gseventh street, Clm-
meria, and later upon Miss Betay Trotwood at her
lttle cottage at Inferng by the Sea.

“I never heard of ne Mr. Shylock Homes,'" said
Mrs, Gamp. “What's hisg trade?”

“An eminent detective, who is missing, and was
last seen in your company.,” said the reporter.

Mrs. Gamp rose in her might,

“In my company!” sie roared, indignantly.

“Who

said that? 1 never weul with no gentleman of no
such name, nor no other gentleman, neither, as |
wasn't acquainted with. Me? In his company?
When 2"

“Last Thursday aftersoon,” zaid the reporter,

Mrs, Gamp laughe
Thursday,” she said
dry.”
to £

. "l can prove an alimony for
“Came out here into the laun-

~OW,

The reporter w
him, ranged in snowy
or more immaculately

it out as he was bade, and before
white rows, were some dozen
laundered shirts, a score or
more of collars, and a few other articleg-of personal
anuarel not necessarv ta mention, It was evident
that Mrs. Gamp was at least an Industrieus persen’

“That's what I was a-doin’ of Thursday after-
noon,” said she, triumphantly

“Then you know nothing of Mrs,
asked the reporter

“Mrs. Harris never had no dog,”
“for the very good reason that
Harris to have no dog.”

Miss  Trotwood was a different proposition, but
what she said points to the same.conclusion.

“I never knew any Mrs, Harris,_ any Mrs. Gamp,
or any three-headed dog, any Mr. Shylock
Homes, [I've been to town. 1 just live here.
and raise rhubarb and punkins, and morning glories.’

“Where were you last Thursday afternoon?” per-
ed the

Harris' dog?”

said Mps, Gamp,
there wasn't'no Mrs.

nor

never

renorter

“Homn in bed with a headache—irying to read
the ‘Confessions of Mary Ma Baskertchief,'” she
replieth

“And you never saw Mr, Shylock Homes?" asked
the renorter.

“Who's he?' demanded Miss Beisy Trotwood.

‘Never heard of hi What's he do?"

The sincerity of both ladies was evident. No one
could doubt, after seeing them, that they were not
and cpuld not béen mixed up In this affair, Still

the reporter ve red:
“You know the case of Mrs Harris' dog'—
“Never heard of Mrs. Harris, or her dog,'either,
as 1 have eddy told you,” she retorted. “'Is there
a Mrs. Har ing has she a dog?” .
was no need to pursue the. question fur-
reporter Jeft. It was evident that Mr,

were Spuricus

Yet
become of
his disapp T reg
h his own genfuy

rermair

elect

the question

unanswered—what had
the 3

More than ever was
A, for here was.a problem
ould be 1 to solve, Wher:

was he, and whe were the old ladles who had imper
sonated Mrs. amp and the estimable Miss Trot-
wood?

The mystery iz still unsolved, but it is interesting
in this connection to note the extras of Friday night

newspapers ’

“Cerberus died suddenly this morning.”
“An autopsy will be
the causes.”

said they.
held this afternoon to ascertain

The famous canine of the éntrance to
Hades, after centuries rvice had Indubitably
passed away, and apparentiy from an dcute attack
of indigestion. The latter Iimpression, however, was

corrected later, for the autapsy, wWhich was conducted
the following morning by a mumber of the most astute

she added, leading the way and beckonjng me .

{

doctors of the Stygian country, revealed embedded in

the huge creature’'s vermiform appendix no less an

object than a pair of solid gold link sieeve buttons,

upen whiclt was engraved o monogram containing the
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He Wanted to See the Stage.
(New ) |
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Hart Schaffner
& Marx
Hand Tailored
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TYLE, FIT, WEAR IN CLOTHES :
Spring Opening
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in themselves.

superior quality.

here.
here.
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and R. & A. Gloves and Cane.

E KNOW PRETTY WELL what .sort of Clothes you want; and we've
got them right here ready for you to wear out of the store.
styles are right, late, exact; the quality of materials is the best; the

tailoring is extra good hand-tailoring; the clothes will fit you.
second floor of our store building is devoted to Men’s Clothing, mostly of the
famous H. 5. & M. make, and it goes without saying there is no better,"if there
was we'd have them. We know these goods will satisfy the most particular
dressers in fown; and the prices are so reasonable as to be a strong argument

Suits, new spring fabrics, hand-tailored, $70 to $30.
Overcoats, three-fourth length, top coats rather short, rain coats extra

long, $T0 to $25. Extra trousers, $2 to $9.

THE EASTER HAT.

Easter Sunday calls for the “Youmans” Silk Hat, H. 5. & M. Frock Coat,
The R. & A. Derby $3.00 distinctive style,
Impossible to enumerate soft hat styles; sufficient to say we
have them. R. & A. make, $3.00; “Youmans” and “Stetsons,” $5.00.

OTHER “TOGS.”

Easter Neck Scarfs, beautiful French silks, exclusive designs, found no where
else, S0c to $3.  Shirts that fit, and made from fabrics we control the sale of
Gloves, Walking Sticks. All that goes to make a man well dressed is
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